ORIENTAL ASSEMBLY

buy his victory. These wise men must be talking
metaphors, for we were indubitably winning our
war . . . and as I thought about it, it dawned on
me that we had won the Hejaz war. We were in
occupation of 99 per cent, of the Hejaz. The
Turks were welcome to the other fraction till
peace or doomstiay showed them the futility of
clinging to our window pane. This part of the
war was over, so why bother about Medina? It
was no base for us, like Rabegh, no threat to the
Turks, like Wejh: just a blind alley for both.
The Turks sat in it on the defensive, immobile,
eating for food the transport animals which were
to have moved them to Mecca, but for which
there was no pasture in their now restricted lines.
They were harmless sitting there; if we took them
prisoner, they would cost us food and guards in
Egypt: if we drove them out northward into
Syria, they would join the main Army blocking,
us in Sinai. On all counts they were best where
they were, and they valued Medina and wanted
to keep it. Let them!

This seemed unlike the ritual of war of which
Foch had been priest, and so I began to hope
that there was a difference of kind between us
and him. He called his modern war "absolute/'
In it two nations professing incompatible philo-
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